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I stepped, behind the post and watched
forf the reappearance of Hhe phantom-lik- e

figure. The coal cars swept around
a Curve. " One by bee their lights disap-
peared, and the grimy avenue was de-
serted and silent;, ThefainV yellow,
sickly flames of the' widely "separated
permanent lamps only served to reveal

The Exact Popular Tote at the Recent
Election.

The exact popular result of the Presi-
dential election has been long in dis-
pute, our system of electing President
and Vice-Preside- nt not requiring official
consolidation of the popular vote. The
Enquirer has placed itself in communi-
cation with the proper officials of every
State in the Union, and has obtained
from the Secretaries of State or Re-
turning Boards the full official returns
of the whole vote. The following table
has been prepared with great, care, and
the proof diligently compared with the
letters of the officials above indicated.
It will be noted that General Hancock's
popular majority over General Garfield
is 8.106, and that in a total vote of
9,169,213, General Garfield is in a mi-
nority of 336,045.

Following is the table, which is

election a fraud. Republicans had m
special love for him and Democrats re-
garded him as a usurper. The latter'
gave him all the assistance in their
power in his dealing with the Southern
question, because his policy was thelrt
but the former for that very reason op?
posed ft, and by reviving the dead issue.
of sectionalism robbed Southern self.
government of its most valuable fruit.
If Mr. Hayes could have secured the
indorsement of bis party in his settle,
ment of the vexed question, the Solid
South" would never have been used to
frighten fools and encourage knaves,
and we should now be enjoying that
complete National unity which Lincoln
planned sixteen years ago.

Mr. Garfield's advantage over his four
immediate predecessors is this: The
common-sens- e of the people, regardless
of party, demands the consummation of
long-delaye- d National unity. It de-
mands that the South be let alone to
manage her own affairs in her own watt-subjec- t

only to the Constitution and the
laws. It demands that, whether solid
ly Democratic or solidly Republican, the
South shall not be disturbed by Federal
interference, and that everything Fed-
eral authority can do to draw the two
sections closer together shall be done.
Stalwartism is capable of much mischief
in other quarters, bat in its relations to
the South it is fall of sound and fury,
signifying nothing." No amount of
stalwart pressure can accomplish that
general overturning in Southern mat-
ters which stalwart organs and orators
advocated during the late campaign. If
Mr. Gartield were in fall sympathy with ,

the radical wing of his party on this
point which he is not he would
not dare to undo what , his prede-
cessor has done. The strongest
Republican Congress would prompt-
ly reject any Presidential propo-
sition which involved even the
partial of the iniquitous
system which collapsed in 1877. To all
intents and purposes, then, Mr. Gar-
tield has a clear Southern road before
him. however rough it may be here and '

there. The obstacle with which every
Republican President heretofore has
had to contend is so nearly removed

nnder. sentence of death. I had an ew

with him. : In the presence of
death he had softened a little and prob-
ably uttered the truth. ' He told me that
daily for two years a young girl had
asked for Anna Carter's mail. The
society got the letter I wrote from
Leavenworth. After waiting two years
and not hearing further from me, and
believing1 that Anna heard from me,
they, in revenge, burned her home.
Her mother and Willie were burned to
death. Anna left the town after the
funeral, and the Molly Maguires, not
doubting that she was going to join me,
had one of their men follow her to New
York. There he lost sight of her. I
gave up all hopes of finding her, and
returned to the San Juan. I do not
sappose I shall ever see her again. The
thought that she may be in want, that
she may be sick, that she is slowly wear-
ing her life out waiting for me, and the
knowledge that she is alone in the
world, haunts me constantly." Watson
sat silent in his chair. There was not a
shadow of doubt of the girl's constancy
in my friend's mind. I excused myself,
after promising to breakfast with Wat-
son the next day. At the hotel the next
morning I found him in a high state of
excitement, that he vainly strove to
conceal. He was exceedingly restless
during the meal. Noticing my inquir-
ing looks, he flushed, and with a fretful
oath, exclaimed: 4,No. I have not
been drinking. Meeting you ha?
brought back the past so vividly that I
could not sleep last night. I am nerv-
ous and irritable. Let us walk."

There had been a sharp change in the
temperature. The streets of Leadville
were white with newly fallen snew, and
the air was thick with snow flakes. On
coming to the ' main street we saw an
ambulance slowly moving up the hill.
Watson spoke to the driver, saying,
44 Have you patients for the hospital?"
44 Yes," he answered, 4some of the
smelters are leaded, and there are some
case? of pneumonia." Turning about,
Watson said : ' 44 Let ns go to the Hos-
pital. I have been here six weeks, and,
to my .shame be it said, I have not been
near the hospital nor given it a dollar.
I will go up now and make amends for
my neglect." We followed the ambu-
lance up the hill and entered the build-
ing. There were some dead men there.
There were many who would never
leave the house alive. In one ward
were many plants and vines growing in
pots and tin cans. This ward was
scrupulously neat and sweet. There
were. ten or twelve sick men lying on as
many cots. They were queerly irritable
and unreasonable. We did not receive
a civil answer from any of them. All
looked as if the mere presence of a
healthy man was an insult to them a
cowardly insult, inflicted when they were
unable to resent it. At the further end
of the room a woman stood, her back
toward us. She bent over a sick man ;

then, seating herself on the edge of his
cot, seemed to be feeding him with a
spoon. Watson regarded her with a
pleased look on his face, and he walked
toward her. Standing at the foot of the
cot, we listened to her talking cheerily
to the sick man, and good-humored- ly

laughing when he de-
nounced the fellow who invented gruel
and demanded fried oysters. I was
startled by a clutch on my shoulder. I
turned quickly to my comrade, and was
shocked at the change in him. His eyes
fairly blazed; his face was white, his
lips firmly compressed, and his nostrils
were expanded and quivering. His
chest heaved painfully. I could feel his
pulse throb as his wrist pressed against
my neck. The sick man turned in his
bed. I saw the petulant lopk flit from
his face, and one of angry fear take its
place. Then the dim eyes of the sick
man flamed with the dauntless courage
of the American miner as he glared at
the specter standing motionless at the
foot of his bed. The woman, seeing the
look on the face of her patient, sprang
up and wheeled angrily around. She
looked at Watson. Thp blood left her
face, her eyes opened widely, her lips
slightly parted. She stood firmly for
an instant, then wavered as if about to
fall. Watson sprang to her side, and,
encircling her with his arms, drew her
to his breast. She recovered and strug-
gled weakly to free herself. Closer and
closer she was drawn to my friend's
heart.' Bending over her, he kissed her
lips passionately. Her arms coiled
around his neck, and I heard the mur-
murs, "Anna!" "Henry!"

I was alone when I walked back

streets wondering what l naoybettet
Dropping into a saloon, I met Fred
Haskell. He was an Andef sonviHe
prison comrade of mine. Our greeting
over, I stated thy case1! fcinfA lie said
no was wuraang ira me mine, ana in sore
need of a comrade. Hastily drinking a
mug oi aie ne naa in his hand, he took,
my arm and we walked-o- ut into, the
street. ; - - ,1- ,. r ;,

Whom did vou apply to for workP'
he asked. 4 The superintendent' I re
plied, f Bless your innocent heart, you
are not in the Broad Top region nor at
Pittsburgh. We manage differently here.
You must see the man who is supposed
to De at the head, of the Molly Maguires
of this district. - He alone' can employ
you. The. mine . manager .can not, .dire
not, give you work. - I will arrange
matters for you.' Passing through a few
short dirty streets, we pame to a 'dingy
saloon, in front of which a huge green
harp, freshly painted, swung creaking
on its hinges. A low murmur of many
voices came floating out. A strong
smell of alcohol pervaded the air ra
front of the open door. Entering,"! saw
a throng: of miners. All were smoking;
and drinking. The voices instantly
hushed." ' With thumps the filled and
empty glasses were set down on bar, or
tables. Fierce glances were cast on us.
1 saw threatening gestures made as Celt
whispered to Celt that we were English
men. Haskell pushed up to the par and
asked if Mr. Donavanwas in. ! The bar-
keeper surlily replied that he was in the
back room. We knocked on the door.
A sharp voice bade us enter. Before a
coal fire sat a thin-feature- d, black-eye-d,

light-haire-d Irishman, who arose and
greeted Haskell , kindly, He was tall,
and his face was remarkable for the
great breadth of the jaws and the heavy
squareness of the chin. I was intro
duced , and Haskell . stated my . case
briefly, lie said he wanted me lor a
comrade, and significantly added that-- 1

was to board with Mrs. Carter, and that
she was in great need of money. Gravely
Mr. Donavan replied : Mr, Watson,
you may venture to work with Mr. Has
kell. I wUl see the underground boss,"
and, as he is a friend of mine, 1 think he
will consent, and add your name to the
pay-roll-.' I took leave of my friend,
and walked up the mountain to the slab-hous- e.

44 1 worked steadily in the mine.
Slowly I grew to love Anna. Two years
passed. Anna's mother looked on me
as an elder son. I had been appointed
to take charge of the miners engaged in
withdrawing the pillars of an exhausted
boundary. I expected to be promoted
on the successful completion : of 'this
work. Then my future would be secure.
I should be a mine manager in . a. few
years. So confident was I of success
that Anna and I arranged to be married
on her birthday in the coming fall. The
appointment to oversee the withdrawing
of the pillars was actually my ruin. Of
course I fell out with some of the miners,
who were robbing the near-b-y pillars
before the distant ones had been cut out,
and they complained ' to the Molly
Maguires. The society demanded my
discharge from . the manager. lie
FromptTy complied with the demand',

once to Donavan and asked
him if it was the intention of the1 Molly
Maguires to drive me from the mine, or
if I would be allowed to take, my pick
and earn my bread there. We had a
stormy interview. Finally he suggested
that I apply to the manager next morn-
ing for a room."

Watson sat silently in his chair for an
instant. Then, calling for fresh cigars,
we lit them. He mused for a few min-
utes, and then said; "Incredible as it
may seem to you, I trusted him after
having cowed 'him.1- - I applied for a
room the next morning, and had one
directly off the main gangway assigned
tome. Fred Haskell had almost fin-

ished working out an old room further
down the gangway. When he finished
he was to join me. Until that time I
was to work alone. ; Willie was .then
eleven years old, and from a doorkeep-
er had risen to be a mule driver. He
drove on the main gangway. He usual-
ly brought me ray empty cars.

44 One day, shortly after my trouble
with Donavan, I walked to the entrance
of my room with a bundle of picks and
drills that I wished to send to the black-
smith shop.. I intended to. wait until
Willie passed and ask him to take them
to the shop for me. Standing waiting
within the entrance of my room; I took
my lamp from my headend,, hung it 'on
the wall. Then, leaning against the
coal, I looked down the gangway. Far
down the great underground avenue I
thought I saw. the dim .outlinepf afigure,
Gliding stealthily frdmtimbe rtd timber,

of it immediately, and Smil-

ing to myself at seeing one of my Welsh
hosts, I lit a pipe and smoked. Againf saw the figure, so faint and dim in the

gloom thatl could see it only by strain-
ing my eyes, flit in and out among the
timbers, then spring lightly on the road-
bed and walk cautiously, lightly along.
With a flash, as if light had burst on my
brain, I realized that I had been con-
demned by the Molly Maguires, and
that the figure I saw was their execu-
tioner coming to kill me. I steppedback
to my lamp, blew it out, and grasping a
pick, I stationed myself behind the first
set of timbers at "the 'entrance of ray
room and waited.8 "My only salvation
was to kill the man lurking behind fthe
timbers below1 me.' Standing: in the
gloom of the entrance to my too m,
driver after driver passed me,and neither
they nor their mules saw me. The last
train of cars was drawn.) by n white
mule, and I knew that It iwa Willie's
train. ' This mole eaught a glimpse of a
blackened, figure standing motionless
behind a great oak post. CJIb shied
slightly. I trusted that Willie, who was.
courageous and keen-witte- d, would
notice the movement, of the mule and
divine its cause. I sprang from behind
the post. Raising my pick as if - about
to strike, I extended my left arm,
as though pointing down the great
avenue. Turning my face to the pass- -'

ing cars, I stood motionless- - Wilfie hadl
noticed the motion of hia-nml- Jump-in- g

from the Wat car; where hi had heeh
riding, he swung his lighted lamp Into
the opening that led to my room, as he
passed it. His eyes alone betrayed that
they had see3meff jThey fleW'Wld
open, then almost closed, and he passed
on, not having: misled; a jfetepo If saw
him blow his light out. He knew I had
had a rupture . with Donavan,. and,
though he could not know what my
present trouble was, he knew I had
urgent need of help. Greatly relieved,

the intense blackness ox the passage-wa- r.

With strained eyes I strove to
penetrate ' the gloom. ; Soon I saw the
si teeter-lik- e fiarure elide out from behind
the timbers and stand for an instant
irresolutely between the iron rails, ap-
parently examining the avenue to see if
it were unoccupied. , Satisfied that it
was deserted, the figure, bending low.
came slowly toward me. To my horror,
I saw a second figure come stealthilv
out . and folio w . the firsts --The second
moved faster than the first, and grained
quickly on it. The first figure stopped
to listen Instantly the second disap-
peared. The dull reports of distant
blasting made the heavy, smoke-lade- n

air quiver, and the first figure
vanished before the air ceased vibrating
The play of the two figures began to
wear on me. I half believed they were
specters. I grew desperate and waited
greedily for their reappearance and ap
proach. Out stepped the hrst one, . i
decided to rush on him as soon as he
got within eight or ten yards of me and
crush him t before the other came up.
From behind the timbers the second fig-
ure emerged and glided after the first.
The leader etopped to listen. Again
the hindermost disappeared. I then
realized that the second figure was hunt
ing the -- first, who was hunting me
From that moment I knew that Willie
had slipped into Haskell's room as he
passed it and, told him of seeing me
standing at the entrance of my room,
and knew the second figure was Haskell.
I knew, too, that the slayer was to be
slain, that death lurked "close , behind
him, and I waited with absolute uncon
cern for it to fall on him. The shadows
glided noiselessly on, coming nearer and
nearer to me and to each other.s 'The
air grew; heavv and foul with the smoke
of the exploded powder, almost veiling
the figures irom my view, jnow i could
see a part of an arm or leg ; then the
head of the first would be visible, and
only the arms and body of the second ;
then, as the smoke floated by, the whole
of their forms would be indistinctly seen
At last the first figure stood motionless
in front of my room, peering into the
impenetrable blackness that was before
him like a wall. I raised my sharp

and leaned forward to strike himSick I was just about to deliver the
blow when Haskell noiselessly came be- -

' hind him. I stayed my hand to let Has
kell have the satisfaction of sinking a
pick to the eye in the assassin's brain.
There was a whiz in the air, a sharp
blow, and an indistinct heap of some-
thing lying on the tramway.

Are youi there." Watson?' Ma a
whisper. 4Yes.' 'Help me with him.
We wUl bury him in your goof.' We
dragged him in and buried mm deep.
Then, putting in a top shot, we knocked
fifty tons of slate down on his body.
Grasping my hand, Haskell said : - 4 You
will have to. get. away from here to-
night. He will be missed by nine
o'clock, when the society meets. Go to
the surface as soon as it is dark. Bid
Anna good-by- i and get away at once.
I will not be suspected. You will be
killed to-nig- ht if you remain. Get out
of the anthracite regions.' I went to
the, surface in the last car. Hastening
from the shaft to the house, I saw Anna
standing at the gate waiting for me. She
cheerfully asked : 4What makes you so
late? I feared an accident in the mine.'
Before 1 could answer she ran into the
house supper. I thought-
lessly followed. Onfsntering the room
she saw blood on my hands and cloth-
ing. Anxious, alarmed, she asked if I
wa3 hurt. Assuring her that I was un-
injured, I went into my room, washed,
and put on my holiday clothes. Excit-
edly Anna looked at me when I re-
entered the kitchen, but said nothing
until I had eaten my supper. Then,
standing in front of me, she clasped my
hands, and looking into my eyes said :

Tell me thetruth.' Have yon had trouble
with the Molly Maguires P' .1 told the
story briefly. Her mother had entered
the kitchen, - and, standing by Anna's
side, heard- - all. Both, women - said :
4 You must' leave here instantly. f sYou
will be killed for this before morning if
you stay. If you escape and can be
found you will be brought back and con-
victed of murder by false testimony.'
- 44 Anna kept our money, i she went
to a little hole in the slab and drew out
a roll of bills and handed it to me, say-
ing:, 4 1 thought we would have this to
start jii bur married life with ; but we
can not think of that now.' ? Tears filled
her eyes as she saw our happiness pass-
ing away. I divided the money, giving
her two-third- s. Then, thinking I neard
whispering and light footsteps on the
mountain side below the house, I passed
but of the back door. Anna clasped her
arms around my neck, and whispering,
4 Do not write, as the postmarks will be-
tray your whereabouts,' kissed me and
said, Make haste, my love,' and turn-
ing, entered the house and closed the
door behind her.1 I sprang lightly over
the vine-cla- d feriee and was in the forest.
I walked over the mountains, and by
daybreak was at a railroad flag-statio- n.

I flagged the first train that passed, got
on, went to Harrisbnrg, and from there
direct to Leavenworth. From; there I
wrote to Anna, saying that I could not
tell her where to write to me, even if
she dared, but that as soon as the power
of the Molly , Maguires- - was broken 1
would 'return to her.- - 1 "joined a party
of . miners., and went to Montana with
them; I made a fortune, in . the Little
Blackfoot" diggings. tlf comrade ' in
mining on this gulch was a Missourian,
a gentleman., When he returned East
I gave him money and a letter to de-
liver to Anna. He returned the : letter
and . money to me saving, he could not
find Anna. I engaged in quartz min-
ing,; and had great; success. . Years
pass-ed- i by, and I drifted up and down
the Rocky --Mountains,nl'tkin m jney
out of every mine. I bought. T finally
drifted into the San. Jaan coimtry.
While there I saw in the papers that the
Vfoily Maguires hadfai'en into the hands

pf, the law, and 'that the' reign of terror
was: over. ' I started on my return ,at
ehce. Arriving at the vtllage,, I fonad
only a few charred and blackened ruins
of the house where my .happiest days
had been passed. The miners I knew
when I worked in the mine had left the
works. The keeper of the saloon where
I had. first met Donavan was in jail,

RULES OF DESCENT IN TEE
UNITED STATES.

AS LAID DOWN BT KETT IJT 1331. J f

1. Ik one dies owning an estate,It lineally must gravitate.
If but one heir, it will annx
To him or her in spite of ex ;
If there-b- more, ad well there may,
They all shail tak "per capita."

2. But if depxee perchance there be.Of different consansjniniry,
As sons and grandsons, all shall take,
And an etate in common make ;
Bat such grandsons have cause to fear It, '

They'll not an item more inherit
Than would have been their father's share.
Had he been the living heir.

8. But if the owner meets his fate
No lineal heir to his estate,
We've dared the common law to mend,
And his estate shall now ascend.

4. again: in case the owner do
Lack issue and lack parents too,
His brothers and his sisters shall
Succeed by rules collateral.
If brothers, sistors, nephews, nieces,
They then will take in equal pieces;
If some be dead, some living be,
They'll take by nearness of degree.

6. And in default of father, mother.
And nephews, nieces, sisters, brother.
Or issue, the estate can't fall,
But yet it will rise above them alL

Again : and if perchance there shall
Be no descendants lineal
If parents, brothers, sisters, none.
With their descendants 'neath the sun, -

Nor the grandparents, the estate
Shall, by unerring legal fate.
Unto the aunts and uncles wend, '

And those who from tuem may descend:
If equally related, they
will take their part "per capita."
But if in different degrees.
They all shall then take "per stirpes."

Provided, if the intestate had
Derived his living from his Iad,
It sh li ti uuutts uml uucles ulide,
And issue on the father's side ;

And if none such there be perchance,
Then to the uncles and the aunts,
On the maternal side 'twill go ;

And this rule works "e converso."

8. This 8th, last rule, it seems to me,
Is ruther stiff for poetry.

T. 1). Davidson, in Southern Law Journal.

ANNA CARTER.

I was walking in Chestnut Street, in
the great mining camp on the carbon-
ates. I had been crowded by the dense
throng from the sidewalk into the street.
A galloping horse was jerked back on
his haunches by my side. An active
figure sprang from the saddle, and be-
fore me stood Henry Watson, with out-
stretched hand. Clasping palms, we
gazed at each other for an instant.
Then he said, 44 1 am very glad to see you.
This is not a place to greet each other
after a thirteen years' separation. I am
at the Occidental Hotel. I will wait for
you there this evening." The pressure
of our hands tightened for an instant.
He leaped on his horse. I saw the spurs
stuck into the animal's side, and, with a
great leap, the horse bounded up the
hill on a gallop.

That evening we dined together. Af-
ter . supper, drawing his chair nearer to
mine as though in need of aid or sympa-
thy, he, in a low voice told me of his life.

44 You remember that I left the Sandy
Run coal mines, where we worked to-

gether, because I saw the specters of the
Welsh miners who were killed in
the gangway by the explosion of gas,
and went into the anthracite regions. I
was refused work at the first mine I
stopped at, and I decided to walk over
the mountains to another mine. I start-
ed on my journey through the woods
early in the morning. Walking briskly
I was at the summit of the divide by
noon. I saw a column of smoke rising
from the valley, several miles to the
south of where I was standing, and I
knew it marked the location of the mine.
Resuming my walk, I descended the
rugged timber-cla-d mountain flanks
obliquely. After walking a few hours I
came to an irregular cottage, made by
standing oak slabs, with the rough bark
on them, upright in the lean, rocky soil,
in a small enclosure. The cottage and
surrounding fence were covered with
vines, brignt with many flowers. A
well-beate- n path led from the house to
a huge mos3-grow- n rock a short distance
to one side. Directly beneath, in the
valley, stood the plant of a great mine.
Clustered around the mine-buildin-

were irregular rows of shabby houses,
that I well knew were foul with smoke
and coal dust. A railroad terminated
at the breaker in a couple of tracks and
a huge Y. I heard the voice of a woman
singing an old English ballad. I turned
to the quarter the voice came from and
saw a graceful girl walking from the
houe down the path. She had a water-buck- et

in her hand. A desire to board
at the house made of slabs took posses-
sion of me. I grew thirsty, also". Ris-

ing, I shouldered my sack of tools and
walked rapidly to the rock. The woman
did not see me until I was within ten
feet of her. To my surprise, I saw a
young and handsome woman who had
an intelligent face. I was no longer
thirsty. I spoke respectfully to her,
asking the nanle of the mine below us.
There was a quick look of alarm in her
blue eves as she looked at the canvas
sack that I laid carefully on the rock.
She raised her eyes to my face when
she heard my question, and answered
me pleasantly. I asked her name.
Anna Carter,' she replied. Then I

asked if I could get board at her
father's house. Quickly she looked
at rae. Her eyes filled with tears as she
replied: ,4I have no father. He is dead."
She would ask her mother if I might
board with them, adding frankly that
they were very poor, and the money I
paid them for my board would be a

help to them. We went to thetreat Her mother was a thin, wan
woman of about forty-fiv- e, evidently
greatly shaken.- - She sat in a low arm-
chair by an open window. Her thin
hands were crossed in her lap. Her
hair was gray. There was an absent,
far-awa-y expression in her eyes and on
her face.. She impressed, me as one

waiting for the coming of
Satientlv listened to my request, and
turning to her daughter said, He can
live with us if you desire , it, Anna.'
With a pleased" look the girl said she
thought it best, and showed me a little
room that she said was to be mine.
Not doubting that I could get work, I
paid Anna two months board in advance,
and promising to be back by dark, went
down to the superintendent's office in
the village. To my great astonishment,
he told me the mine was full-hande- d. I

Statu. I r
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Alabama . . 65S03i 89778 45M
Arkansas.. 41661 6048 407
California . 802T1 SW741 It
Colorado... 27450 24647 1438 74
Connecticut. 670S7 64407 300
Delaware... nm 1517 121
Florida 2S0MH 27t5 45
Georgia M W 103470. . (T.8 .
Illinois 8ixi7j snrav se; 153 443
Indiana ZI214U JJ0H375 1063-1!.- .

Iowa lKflXM 1H6-H- 3B7i 433 878
Kansas 11;4 5901' l!soll 10 25
Kentucky.., 106 63 J490HH 1I49 . 850
Louisiana... 28J!(7i 65H67! 103UC. 443 218
Maine 7M), 6."lil 4404!. W( 142
Maryland... 7851fi ftiTO JUS;.
Masiac-hu't- s 16.V40I 113)10, 4544'. 7i2, '407
Michiinin - 1WVI;) 131301: 84KH.V 320 942
Minnesota... KVMM, 6SJI5! 8267: 26Mississippi., SttoSi 75750 677 677
Missouri 153507; aH.V
Nebraska... , 54979 2S.VM 3yW, "8
Nevada 8732 W13
N. Marnpsh'e 4453 407941 6281... 1H .
rew Jersey. 12.V.V 122.VO 2017 19l!.
New York.. 5.V.544 &J4511 12C3! 75
N. Carolina. 1I.V.16 124201 1134! 1517j.

Ohio S7504H 340S31 6451 "ss'uy
Orejron 20619: HH55 255
Penn'a 444704' 4074 M 20iMHl l'.Ct!)
Rhode Island 1H1U.V 10779 sa t
6. Carolina. 6766 112.HH 54
Tennessee.. 1ii7H77 121 l 5li0 43
Texas 61200 15WM
Vermont... 45091! 1HI9.J 1312 "i laVirginia.... .634, 12158, 51.
W. Virginia 4!243 67:li WW.
Wisconsin.., 144398 114344! 7988' 91 68

Total....... :44MSl 44246H0 3138J3 1133 10791 2122

Whole vote 9,163.213
Hancock over Garfield H.104
Garfield's minority 336,045

Cincinnati Enquirer.
A. Very, Good Reason for Ills Silence.

The friends of Mr. Conkling have an-
nounced that he will not make any re-
ply to the speech of Senator Butler, in
which Mr. Conkling's gross misrepre-
sentation of the South Carolina census
was handled as it deserved.

As a reason for the Senator's wonder-
ful forbearance, in this case, it is as-
serted that, as he desires to beat some
of Mr. Hayes' nominations, he will not
itir np the feelings of Democratic Sena-
tors.

This is more ingenious than truthful.
The real reason why Mr. Conkling will
not answer that speech resides in the
stubborn fact that the speech is unan-
swerable. Mr. Conkling did make false
accusations of gross frauds. He made
them on the stump and in his most in-
solent vein. Mr. Conkling has known
for some months, if he did not know
when he was on the stump, that the
charges he then made were utterly de-
void of truth.

But while Mr. Conkling has been
fully aware that he made false and li-

belous charges, while Mr. Conkling has
been proven by the highest official
authority to have uttered untruths, he
ha? taken no step to put himself right.
He was thus in a position where Air.
Butler found it easy to expose him to
the country as a culumniator.

No reply is possible, for all the facts
are against Mr. Conkling, and he is wise
in deciding to accept his castigation in
a submissive spirit. Washington FosL

Uarfleld's Adrantage Over Ills Prede-
cessors.

With the beginning of Garfield's
Presidential terra began the twenty-nrs- -t

of Republican Administration,
fear Republicans have occupied the
Executivo chair since the last Demo-
crat sat there. Mr. Gartield is the fifth,
and aside from his personal qualifica-
tions, whatever they may be, he has
one important advantage over these
predecessors; an advantage which
ought not to be overlooked, and of
which, 'so far as we are aware, no men-
tion has yet been made. The war prac-
tically monopolized Mr. Lincoln's time
and attention, leaving no room for
anything else. Had he lived to com- -

his second term there is no doubtElete have done much toward that
permanent pacification the attainment
of which was his highest ambition. Cut
down at the threshold of a new career,
the work he had marked out was hand-
ed over to a successor not nearly so
well fitted for it-- Mr. Johnson
tacked that thorough knowledge of
the situation and of political human
nature, that wonderful political instinct
and tact, and, above all, that personal
Erestige which Lincoln possessed; and

in carrying out the pacifica-
tion programme was a foregone con-
clusion. His four years were virtually
wasted; indeed, though his intentions
were pure and patnotic, he left the
country in some respects worse than
be found it. The unfortunate antag-
onism between the Executive and Con--

stirred np a great deal of bad
fress kept alive the hatreds of the war,
radicalized the Republican party, and
instead of the restoration of the Union
gave us reconstruction. Grant was
elected on the "Let ns have peace"
platform, but at once turned his back
upon it and labored for eight years to
make reconstruction a fixed fact. It is
by no means certain, however, that
he could have fulfilled his promise if he
had tried. Radicalism was still domi-
nant and the Republican leaders consid-
ered peace and a restored Union of
small consequence compared with the
Republicanization of the South through
the negro vote and' Federal bayo-
net. Grant drifted with the party
current and aggravated the evils
he was pledged to resist. Under his
Administration the negro vote and
Federal bayonet produced such dis-
graceful and dangerous results that
public opinion emphatically repudiated
these instrumentalities. The time was
ripe for a change, but Mr. Hayes was
not the man to inaugurate a change.
His reputation and ability were small,
his nomination was an accident and his

that it need give him no serious
trouble. He can afford to let the stal-- '

warts clamor as much as they please
for a revolution In the Southern policy,
for they represent only an insignificant
minority of their own party, and have
no hold whatever upon popular opinion.
The countrv will tolerate almost any-
thing else from the new President ex-
cept an attempt to - unsettle what is
now in a fair way for permanent settle- -
ment. Consequently the situation as
he finds it will harmonize with the
views he has expressed, and Mr. Gar-
field has only to put these views into ;

practice to be what his four Republican
predecessors were not, the Chief Magis-
trate of a Union restored in the spirit
as well as in the letter. St Louit an.

POLITICAL PORTS.
The sound of the breaking of

chains in Philadelphia, the other day,
was no doubt heard by the Camerons.

One of the Kentucky Turners, in
describing John Sherman the other day,
said that the frigid Secretary could be
fed on melted lava for six months and'
then vomit slush ice.

Don Cameron is beginning to
lose his interest in Pennsylvania poli-
tics. And politicians are beginning to
lose their interest in Don Cameron. A,
boss who is no boss is nobody at alL

There can scarcely be a doubt
that a breach will be made, if one does
not already exist, between Mr. Conk-
ling and the incoming Administration.
It is inevitable. Mr. Conkling's pride
and arrogance have not diminished
with his growing years, and he has the
faculty ot making himself extremely
offensive by his assumptions. & x.
Sun.

Mr. Hooker, of Mississippi, hit
the nail on the head when he stated in
the House of Representatives at Wash-
ington the other day that the negroes of
the South, as soon as they learn that
Democracy means cheap Government,,,
begin to vote the Democratic ticket.
This fact, he declared, accounts for the
disappearance of the Republican vote in
Mississippi and other Southern States.

Cinzinnati Enquirer.
"How are. the mighty' fallen V

The Chicago Tribune, speaking of the
effort making to have Gartield follow in
Hayes' footsteps in the matter of abitl--"
nence from everything stronger than
Roman punch, says: "It is to be hoped
that he will not follow that example In
pardoning and restoring to commands
drunken officers who have been court-martial- ed

and cashiered for disgraceful
inebriation, a thing his temperance
fredeces-o-

r has done in nearly every

Senator Thurman leaves the Sen-
ate with the respect and affection of
even the most bitter of his political op-
ponents. They admit, and willingly
admit, that he is honest, courteous, able,
patriotic and public spirited, a states-
manlike and dignified representative of
his State and an honor to the Senate.
They feel toward him as Mr. Ueecher '

did when asked where a man, who had
lived a blameless, charitable, upright
life, but without a belief in creeds, '

would go to when he died: " He will
have my best wishes wherever be goes,"
replied Beecher. Detroit Fref iVcu.

The President of the United
States is sworn to defend and support
the Constitution of the United States.
The Constitution of the United States
declares emphatically that the President
of the United States shall take care that
the laws of the United States shall be
faithfully executed. One law of the
United States prohibits the making of
any advances whatever upon account of
service to the United States. Hardly had '

Rutherford B. Hayes sworn his fealty to
the instrument which required hlra as
President to take care that the laws
should be faithfully executed, than he
proceeded to take care that one of them
should be flagrantly violated. Inasmuch '
as he demanded bis own payment In
advance, notwithstanding the plain let--'

ter of the law, to which his attention"
was called by the disbursing officer. ,

The United States never before had as
Chief-Executi- ve a person who willfully
perjured himself for the sake of gaining
thirty days.' interest on $4,000. The
man is about to quit publio employ-
ment, and the country will be far from
sorry. Thrift is commendable. A com-
bination of perjury and penurioasness ,

is not wanted in the White House.
Tinu$.

through the dead and dying and out into
the snow-mantle- d street. N. Y. Sun.

Glaring at a Sleeper.

Thirtt years ago, one of the popular
lecturers in this country was Henry
Giles, an Irish Unitarian clergyman.
Now, at an advanced age and paralyzed,
he is forgotten, save by those who pro
vide for his wants. 44 Templeton," the
Boston correspondent of the Hartford
Courant, tells the following anecdote of
the once-note- d man. 44 He was a man
of large self-estee- and considerable
capacity of self-assertio- n, which stood
in the way of his success in the ministry.
I call to mind one incident which it was
mv fate to witness. Mr. Giles was en
gaged one summer Sunday to preach in a
town about ten miles rrom osion. ne
stood up in the pulpit to announce his
text.,. Exactly at the same moment, a
tired farmer, who occupied a conspicu-
ous pew in front of the pulpit,
drew a red silk handkerchief
from his pocket, deliberately spread-
ing it over his own bald head
and forehead to protect them from the
flies, and resigned himself to slumber.
This was too much for the dignity of
Mr. Giles. He stopped, shut his ser-
mon, and began to glare at the somno-
lent parishioner. The latter rested in
serene unconsciousness, while the rest of
the congregation looked to see how this
singular duel would end. The silence
became protracted, till all at opce it ap-

peared to occur to the individual who
was the cause of it that it was worth
while to ascertain what it was all about.
He removed his handkerchief and looked
up, only to find himself fixed by the
glittering eye of the preacher, and by
the ejes of everybody else! With a
convulsive start, he abandoned all
thought of a nap that day, and the ser
mon went on. In fact, it was a pretty
lively congregation for a hot Sunday.

There are only four ladies living
whose husbands were Presidents of the
United States Mrs. Polk, Mrs. Tyler,
Mrs. Lincoln and Mrs.. Grant.


